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\fftk, VAGABOND!... across the pases OF HISTORY the name 

OP THJS VALIANT REBEL WILL 8£ WRITTEN IN FLAMIN3 LETTERS.' HE 
IS THE SYMBOL. OP A PEOPLE CONQUBRBD, AND YET UNCONQUERABLE.' 

WHEN THE VAGABOND AND UNCLE SAM LINK FORCES TO 
COM5AT THE LEADER OF THE NAZI ARMY OF ENSLAVEMENT, YOU 
CAN EXPECT ANYTHING TO HAPPEN/ -- AND IT DOES, IN THIS 
THRILL-PACKED AND STIRRING TALE OF THE 

"AQsn WHO pightfor &*eeDOM!"... 
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Kmv~q>? 




E 5AM/ Y m 

■_ j-( WOESE THAN THIS/ 

{'^"ty ^^ See.' r" 


(hello, folks; T'gk.'t \ j 










► Co.* \ V 








W NOW'S OUR ^W 


'*' . 


«g§g 


■■'(yrafajP 



if HEAD FOR, 

{Jme hills! 


NEEDT/METO 




APPEARS THAT THE j (\^/t\£lj£ 
3 VAGABOND /S / 
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'o; . . 






_^^j^» 
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■V COUNT GESTAPO'S HEADQUARTERS ^^V 

BL_ THERE MUST BE PLENTY ' ^^^H 

BT OF ORDNANCE SUPPLIES j ^KBR 
^■F^ 1 THERg-/ ^ ^ ^B^ 


WE'SEGO^DOWnW/T'U. 

T £ptTt%n 7 weI\ ¥ *«£"•' | 
sestapos a surs 1 . a* 

)-.:■ .•■ ■:■.:.•■ 
17 thsrear! ^ H'j'.ifi 


H UNCLE 






{f^S^a^r^ 




k ^nHB 
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g^n\ 


rv^u^ 


ii 






f THIS PEASANT WISHES 



VAGABOND peovED costly! Lrout that 
gestapo! 
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S?H\S IS THE 
STORY OF 

MR. INCH, 

THB SMALLEST 
MAN IN TH£ 
WORLD! ... 
FOR HIM, A TASTB 
OF POWER FED rue 
FLAMES OF AMBITION: 
HE BECAME INVOLVED 
WITH UNSCRUPULOUS 
RACKETEERS AND 
UNWITTINGLY GAVE 

SALLY 
O'NBIL 

THE CLUE TO THE 
GANG LEADER! 



i/lADCE 

/ RIGHT! 
{ CENTS- 
V THE 



NATIONAL COI 



lapees awe? gentlemen.,. 

THIS way; m. ONLV TEN ^ 
ONE DIME- TO SEE 
BIGGEST LITTLE 
SHOW ON EARTH.' 





TRUER WORDS 
WERE NEVER SPOKEN, 
MR. LARDER! DO ^U 
WANT TO TELL ALL NOW 
-OR SHALL WE DO 
IT THE HAtfO WAY? 



BACK AT THE POLICE CHIEF'S OFFICE? . , 




IT'S A HUNCH, CHIEF! 
I'D WAGER, THAT A LOT 
OF RACKETEERING IS BEING ' 
DONE UNDER THE GUISE 
OF RESPECTABILITY! I'M 
AFRAID A PILLAR OF 
SOCIETY IS ABOUT 
TO CRUMBLE.' ' 
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SEACOMBATS! 



DISREGARD OF ORDERS, AND HIS 



Shiiek 



I VMS IS A RED CROSS SHIP ... BUT THE TORPEDO THAT BLASTS 
1 OPEN HER P FEELING 
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NO SIGN OF 
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WE GOT THE 

SUB - BUT I 

WONDER HOW 

THE REST OF 

THE STORY 

ENDED? 





OH, THE 
KID WAS 

PROBABLY 

THE SON 

OF THE 

CONVOY 

ADMIRAL 
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PAGE 30 IS 



MISSING! 
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DAMN! 
I MIGHT 

HAVE BEEN 

FUNNY 

THIS MONTH! 
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V» 






WHAT HAVE 

YOU THUGS 

DONE WITH 

PAGE 31? 
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WE HAVEN'T 
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Later that night quicksilver makes his way down- 
town to the offices of the tdohey transportation company | 

w there's a couple 
j of men working.. 

f /WO THEY ARE 
\ MEMBERS OF HOGANS 
MCiB . I'M ON HIS ' 
TRAIL ALRIGHT/ 




WAT1QNAL.COM ICS 



W OH, OH: 

/SOME OF THE 
/ BOYS ARE 
[ FOLLOWING 

ALON&--SORT 
I OF A REAR GUARD. 

TLL6ET RID 

.OF THEM 
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/HERE -PUT ""▼THE 

f FOR WILING BRENT\ JUMP , 

YOU'RE GOING TO FROM THAT FIRST BURNING CAR AND 1 

FRY ANYWAY 5CJ THE \ HIDE UNTIL- 1 CAME IN MY CAR.. 

YOU BETTER COME BRIDGE? WHEN I CLIMBED DOWN ON 

CLEAN...HOW DID / THAT / THE GIRDERS HE LEAPED 

l YOU WORK THAT/ WAS . / INTO THE RNER.. THE COPS 

"BROOIB'f-di EASY// THOUGHT I WAS KILLED.. THEN 

1 LATER WHEN THOSETRUCKS 

COLLIDED I SLIPPED INTO ONE, 

. OF THEM DURING THE 

1 , CONFUSION / 




Follow 
the action crammed adventures of 
QUICKSILVER IN NEXT MONTH'S 
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haired of conquered people for their conquerors festers like an 
open wound ... and it is certain as death.that at the first opportunity; 
the oppressed will rise up against those who would trod them into 
the ground I Thus, as the united States delivers sledgehammer 
blows at the marauding Japs, the hitherto docile Koreans find 
new courage to resist their brutal masters ... and watching 
THE UNKNOWN in action adds fuel to the growing flame of 
their desire for freedom/ -^ ^J 






--fACCOBDlNG ' 



.& 



I HBLP us, if we 

/COULD ORGANIZE ^ 

A COvWjWANDO j 

RAID! 



M CARBFl/LLY PLANNED 
'^COMMANDO PARTY 
LANPS ON THE 
KOREAN SHORE . . . 



x W I 
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AevEBAL OAYS LATER, 
^ IN A KOREAN 
FISHERMAN 'S HUT... 



f?M THE OFFICE OF THE 
«* COMMANDANT, WHERE TWO 
JAP GENERALS HAVE STOPPED IN 
THE COURSE OF AN INSPECTION 
TOUR.. 




LOOK FOR THM UNKNOWN IN A 
SMASHING NEW ADVENTURE IN 
THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

NATIONAL COMICS,' 
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AS darkness ft 11, Thorvald The yips of the dogs drew pretty touchy anyhow on account 

shivered and drew his body rapidly nearer and Thorvald could of working in thai level the> think 



was ambitious. He had no inter,- he had lifte 
lion of digging out a meager ex- bags of golc 






I watched, hidden, 



' "'» Then he touched the handrail 01 



Thorvald meant to murde'r Sig. so 'he payroll." blood on the' r 

there would be no chance of pin. "May make trouble among the shot Sigl The fa 
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The latter lifted his hands, drop- 


alyzed. He wished he could change 


inTngTe^Ted!™ ""'^ """" 


ping his carbine on the ground. 


Thorvald came to a "narrow, 








body. The mail carrier had been 


•'That's what I'm askln' you," 
Thorvald .-plied. "You're tailin' 


dian dugout. What luck! The 
river emptied into the Pacific. 
Thorvald at last got the heavy 


Who murdered Sig Norman? 


The Mounty soid, "I had orders 


the°broad a paddle" 'in his"hand». 






He shoved off. . . . 


on the Mounted Police teletype 






Jof under* .'""a week' went'"" 


bery over on the Whitehorse . 
Mind if I lower my arms?" 


Squint-eve, the Siwash Indian, 
sang as he paddled his dugout 




"Keep 'em up!" Thorvald hark- 


along the rapid stream. The season 


5eiir3hfiIii:laE 


ed. Then: 


had been good, the salmon catches 


"Who was murdered?" 


abundant, and caribou fat and 


onTe Whitehorse* River. 


"Fellow by the name of Sig 


from a full heart. There was a 




Norman. The killer took the Big 




skulking through , heavy wood. 


Horn Mine payroll off his sled." 


made seven. He had named them 


hi, middle weighted down by three 




for the days of the week. On the 




Thorvald's waist, bulging under 


seventh day, the white missionary 




its burden of gold, Then he did 


had told him, the Lord rested. To- 








had seen nobod, Nobody until 


pistol. Thorvald fired, knocking 




this afternoon. Then, sensing an- 








range Thorvald knew he had got 


in' a plaintive tribal song. 


seen a Mount) on his trail. Ot 




He saw a whitefish leap high 




and hastened down the darkening 


out of the water and splash back 


' He^™' l tSl tL"fheVo™f, 


TibeT^nd!'' M ""'" > ii,rawir '' 


again. Squint-eye sometimes fed 










trudged along, "if the Mir, knew 


handful of crumbs into the water. 






He looked ovei the side, able to 


however, late that afternoon. He' 


Thorvald's spirits' were high as 


see many feet into the clear 


> mile behind Thorvald. 


he put the miles behind him. This 


What was that! Squint-eye 


There was only one thing Thor- 

to reach the coast. There he could 
grab a steamer for Seattle. He 


In white men. so there was little 
possibility of any more Mounties 

1 ' tl in fifty miles from 


* side, peeled off his caribou pants 
»nd jacket, and dived. He came 
up with a water-logged body 


It was getting dark when Thor- 


the coast. Then Seattle! And his 
wealth converted into hard cash! 
The trees thinned out as Thor- 


big bulges. Squint-eye explored 




vald forged ahead, dropping ever 






lower toward the coastline. The last 


nodded sagely. This was stolen 




of the snow he had left a mile 


gold, and Squint-eye would turn 




above. Now, there was brown, 


it in to the Mounted Police. 






Why did he know that it was 




at hit clothes and flesh. He slipped 


stolen? That was easy to figure 
out, according to Indian logic: 






Who other than a thief would 






have so cleverly hidden the bags 




the heavy bags of rjold about his 






waist were beginning to tell on 






his strength. His back felt par- 


when his canoe capsized! 
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INTEL LIGENCE ^ 

PEOPLE S£U£V£ 
',■' . ■■■, : 
WHO OWN IT ... 
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r -4 BE A RADIO TECHNICIAN fc Now Make >50 a Week 
i Than Ever Before -I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 




CHOOSE 
YOUR PRIZE/ 







» pm* ES \ GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY r„, SR ,„ NS „, 

"Vom ^\ BOYS, 



